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wow-/ 


VERILY, ] 
THIS LATEST 
ROUNR OP 
MODIFICATIONS 
HATH 
IMPROVER 
THE BATH. 


IT'S 

HUUU- 

UUGB! 


LA5T 
ONE 
IN'5 A 
ROTTEN 
EOS' 


H&IGW.! 


MusUiS® 



































y Oil MUST 

cleanse 
yOURSELF 
THOROUOHLy 
BEFORE 
RELAXING 
. INI THE 
\ BATH/ y 


WHILE 
YOU TWO 
ARE HORSINO 
AROUNP, I'M 
OONNA GO 
AHEAP ANP 
OET INTO 
THE BATH. 


3WA 
HA HA! 
THAT 
TI£KL£S~/ 


MISS MIIA, 
THIS IS 
A COLV 
WATER 
BATH FOR 
MERMAIPS. 


'sh/ver 


\shiyer 

ChJ 


, S WER 

Mil' 


OH, I 

REMEMBER 

now. you 

LIKE YOUR 
WATER 


WH/ 

PIPN'T 


you 54 / A 


FREAKISHLY 


COLP. 


SOME¬ 

THING?! 


rju 





V-7 1 

A ^ 


































' you ' 

GUYS KEPT 
YAMMERING 
ON ABOUT 
TAKINO A BATH 
TOGETHER, 

SO HERE 
I AM. . 


WHAT 
ARE YOU 
POINO 
ON THE 
CEILING? 


1 THEN 
/V1AYHAP 
YOU 

SHOULD 
ENTER THE 
k BATH...? 


THEN JUST 
BREATHE 
WITH THE 
MOUTH IN 
YOUR FACE. 


WHAT'S THE 
BIO IDEA?/ 

I SHOWERED, 
SO I'M 
CLEAN/ 
ISN'T THAT 
ENOUOH...?/ 


I SPIDER'S 
RESPI¬ 
RATOR/ 
OROANS 
yARE ONI ITS 
K BELLy. 


BOOK 

LUN6-S 































WHAT 


H BY! 
WHAT'S 
THE 3\& 
WBA7! 


AH WELL. 
5LIU POTH 
OREBT ALL 
FOLK BY 
RAVISHING 
v THEM, 

\ AFTER 
ALL. 


I'M 

uevez 

TAKING 
A PATH 
A0AIIM// 


Technicolor ba+ft'.rw 
beau+'.e/ [Endl °\ 


—x // / \ llW 1 KAA ii 

OIVES? \ 

£,\ / it \ littlfK 

v ROES THIS 


FEELS A\\ TTA 

A OSH WATER 


AWFUL / \\\r ( V 

\ HAVE BATH 

\ 111 l l 1 

l SUMY... / / JK ^ 

V M SALTS OR 

, \ l \\i 


\ SOMETHING / 

\'J I 11 


^ Y IN IT? y 







Chapter 19 











I' Net Cafe 
“Comic 3F 


wal(Kka 


SEEMS i 
LIKE 

SOMETHING 
ALWAYS 
OETS IN 
THE WAY. 


IT'S 
BEEN A 
WHILE SINCE 
PARLINO ANP 
I WENT ON 
A PATE LIKE 
THIS-/ . 


WHERE \ 
SHALL 
WE &0 
TOPAY-? 


ANP, 

MORE 

IMPOR¬ 

TANTLY. 
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AW, 

THE/'VE 
GOT THE 
SAME 
CRANKY 
PACE.../ 


PON'T 
YOU THINK 
THAT CRAB 
LOOKS LIKE 
RACHNEE- 
SAN? 


Gfooowfr 


H/ritwIe v 

‘ .=£* • 
\KU\a$e 


THAT'S 
TOTALLY 
HER, 
ISN'T 
IT? i 


SNORT/ 






























SEAHORSI 


W) ^4 
if 

6 * 




►s/ 





H MM 


I GUESS 
I CAN 
GIVE MERO 
THIS ONE. 



hey, 

CHECK 
IT OUT, 
PARLINO. 

THOSE 
FISH ARE 
KISSINO. 


WHAT'S 
UP WITH 
THAT? 
IS IT A 
MATINO 
RITUAL? 


Jnooft) 


AAAYBE... 
THEY'RE IN 
LOVE...? 


WHOA. 

YOU'RE 

RIOHT. 










































PURINA THEIR 
TERRITORY 
SQUABBLES, 
THE MALES 
POSTURE 
ANP IT LOOKS 
LIKE KISSINO 
TO US... 





































\ I I # 


PAMN 

YOU, MERO/ 
HOW PARE 
YOU RUIN 
THE MOOP 
WITH YOUR 
STUPIP FISH 


ANP IT'S 
NOT LIKE 
SHE'S POINO 
IT TO BE 
MEAN, SO 
I'M TOTALLY” 
AT A 
LOSS...!! 























































































































































































































/ My, MY. \ 
LOOKY WHAT 

we HAVE 

HERE. YOU 
DON'T TEND 
TO SEE YOUNG 
MONSTER 
GIRLS ALONE 
IN THESE y 
y PARTS. / 


my 

APOLOOIES. 
I WASN'T 

pa/ino 

ATTENTION 
TO WHERE 
I WAS 
OOINO. 


IOON'T 

see 

L/M/NALS 

UKEHIM 

TOO 

OFTEN. , 


FROM 
THE LOOK 
OF THAT 
TAIL, IV 
SAY HE'S A 
L/ZARV- 


' THE y 
HAVE THE 
AIR CONDI¬ 
TIONER I 
SET A / 
BIT TOO 
LOW... K 


YEAH/ I 
TOTALLY 
KNOW 
WHAT 
YOU 
MEAN// 


SO THE 
COLD MADE 
ME A BIT 
LIGHT¬ 
HEADED. 



















































r well, 
m CAN'r 
JUST LEAVE 
PARLIN6- 
KUN 
BEHINP, 

. EITHER... 


SHOULP 
I FOLLOW 
THEM, 

COMMANPER-? 


SO HOW 1 
ABOUT I 
CONCENTRATE 
ON THESE ■ 
TWO-? 























































STILU, 
PON'T YOU 
THINK IP HP 
RE/ALUy 
C/AREP /ABOUT 
YOU, HE 
WOULPVE 
STUCK BY 

you? 

































































































































HELP 

MB, 

PARUNG 






























































































































1 / 






































































































BUT... 



































I HAVE 


THIS PAIN 


IN MY 


MY GILLS 
ARE NOT 
PEHYPRATEP.. 


SO you 
TOOK OFF 
WITHOUT 
yOUR HOST 
FAMILy, 
HUH? 
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Chapter 20 


i^xm W%j \?l M 


%J/ff 














































































































































































MASTER 


YOU'Re 

OUR 

ONLY 

HOPE... 


GO TELL. 
SMITH- 
SAN 
ABOUT 
THIS 
KAIJU// 


AUGH! 

IT'S 
PIO0INO 
INTO My 
CROTCH!! 
OH- 


MAST&R ^ 


I 






























































IT'S 

you 

mo 

HURT 

ME... 


HUMAN 


my 

ENEMY 


CREAK 











I AM A 
VRYAV.. 


AW IT5 
mw OF 
YEH&EAHCE 
AOmsr 
HUMANS... 


THE 

VERPANT 
&UARV, 
PROTECTOR 
OF THE 
FOREST... 


mA?! 


VRYAV?! 


LMMIN^sp 
[AND YOU j 


THAT'S 
STRANOE... 
SMITH-SAN'S 
BOOK DOESN'T 
MENTION 
ANYTHING 
ABOUT 
DRYADS 
OETTINO 
THIS BIO.../ 

































f SE&. % 

* BEFORE ' 
PAP I MET THE 
BOSS, SHE 
WAS OUT FOR A 
LITTLE FLIOHT 
AROUNP THE 
PARK ONE P AY, 
WHEN SHE SAW 
SMITH-LAPY 
, NABBINO SOME * 
y BAPOUYS. I 


mizzte 


, YOU'RE 
UNPER 

I ARREST FOR 
ABPUCTION 
OF MINORS ANP 
BREACH OF THE 
INTERSPECIES 
CULTURAL 
EXCHANGE 
I ACCORD!! 


Kll 

OOT LEFT 
BEHINP, 
ANP LOST 
ALL HER 
FRIENPS. 




Kll WAS 
FEELINO 
WEAK ’CAUSE 
SHE PIPN'T 
HAVE ANY 
WATER 
OR PIRT, 
YOU SEE... 


OKAY, BUT 
HOW'P SHE 
OET SO 
HUOE? 


SO PAPI 
PLANTER 
HER HERE. 

























































HUMANS 
ARE THE 
ONES WHO 
TOOK ME 
AWAy... 


FAPI 
IS My 
FRIENP.. 


PAPI 
IS My 
FRIENP, 
BUT... 


humans' 

A RE... 


I HAT£ 
HUMANS 


tt'WHAT: 
f G/YEstfffm 

1 SHE'S 
'• ACTING r 
WEIRP..I! I 
HAS. SHE 
fLOST 
CONTROL OF 
HERSELF?! 


WAIT AFSEC. 
ORYAU...! 


COULVSHE \ 
BE THE 
CULPRITS.?! 


STOP, 

KII/// 
































































papih 



Mi 

li R t 1 7 .Jim 

B™y 

Wmiwr\ 





































2s£L 















r THAT BEINO 
THE CASE, 

IT WOULP 
FOLLOW THAT 
SHE SHOULP 
BE PACIPIEP 
BY HAVING 
THE NUTRIENTS 
EXTRACTS? 
PROM HER, 
CORRECT?/ / 


' WOW, 

I THINK 
YOUR 
BRAINS 
HAVE 
GROWN, 
. TOO... 


NWAAH 











































































































OKA/, 
W-WELL... 
I OUESS 
HOW SHE'S 
POINO IT 
IS BESIPE 
THE POINT// 


REALLY, 
PAP I?/ 





















boss/ 
von 
&OTTA 
RELIEVE 
ME// 


WH A?! 


MASTER/ 


P'PAPI 

CAH'T 

wove...! 

ooooa 


HUH?/ 

NOT 

you 

TOO, 

SUU.../J 


YES/ 

PO IT NOW, 
MASTER, 
WHILE SUU 
HOLPS 
HER BACK!! 
























1 * 4 . 

?fejuHr 
































































/ * t ' 


























































































IT'S 
'COS 
HS'S A 

swezT- 

HZABTH 


' wow, 

PARLINO- 

KUN. 

MOLESTINO 
A PRYAP? NO 
WONPER SHE 
POESN'T 
LIKE YOU... . 


I'LL...APMIT 
THAT HIS 
MOUTH ON 
MY BREAST 
WAS A VERY 
TENPER ANP 
a LOVINO 
TOUCH... 


AHHH! 

I WASN'T 
VOIHG IT 
FOR FUN// 


WHA?! 

PON'T 

SAY 

STUFF 

LIKE 

THAT...// 
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r h- 

THIS IS 
MANAKO, 
YOUR 

SURVEILLANCE 

OFFICER. 


I'M 

WATCHINO 

over you 

TWO PROM 
THE ROOF, 
AW... 











































AND X 
WAS JUST 
THINKING- THAI 
WITH you IN 
A PULL SUIT 
OP ARMOR, 

IT DOESN'T 
LOOK MUCH... 
LIKE A DATE. 


WHAT 

2UB&ISH 

IS 

THIS?! 
































i am 

GARBEP AW 
GIRPEP AS THUS 
PRECISELY 
BECAUSE 
WE PON'T KNOW 
WHO THIS 
"P" MIGHT BE 
WHO SENT THAT 
THREATENING 
MISSIVE/ 


m MI£HT 
EVEN BE UP 
AGAINST 
SATAN 
HIMSELF// 


























mztmi 


I SHAN'T 
LET ANYONE 
LAY SO 
MUCH AS 
A FINGER 
OR A HAIR 
ON TREE!! 


AS LONG 
AS X 
REMAIN 
BY TRY 
SIPE, 
MILORP... 


SURiEjSHE'Sm 
ALWAYS-PRETTY i 
BADASS, 1/ 
BUT THIS IS. V 
GOING, INTO W 
UNBELIEVABLY | 

TERRITORY...! 


SO YOU 
TWO KIPS 
HAVP PUN 
ON YOUR 
iTsy BiTsy 
LOVE-FEST! 


I'll BP 
STICKING 
TO TUP 
SHAPOWS 
FOR TOPAy, 
HONPy. , 


IT'LL- BP 
MORP 
PUN TO 
WATCH 
CPNTORPA. 


PC 

NOT BE 
VULGAR!! 


HM? 
WHPRP'S 
RACHNPP- 
SAN, By 
THP WAy? 


WH- 

WHATTHE...? 
WHY IS CEREA 
SO IVEY ED 
UP TODAY...?! 

























































































HI HI. 
HUMANS 
AND 

UMINALS.. 


AND 
RIGHT 
NOW, I 
DON'T 
WANT 
ANYONE.. 


ARE 

NOTHING 
MORE THAN 
TOYS TO 
ME, LILITH 
THE DEVIL/ 


INTERFERING 
WITH MY 
PLANS FOR 
THAT 
DUMBASS 
MARE. 



hi hh 


NOW, 

THEN. 

WHERE 

TO 

BEGIN-? 



































































































































































T-TIS 
A MERE 
TRIPLE... 







■■y 









| 
















































































































THIS IS 
THE 

BLANKEST 
THING I'VE 
EVER 
EATEN. 


HEY, 

HORSEFLY. 
PIPN'T YOU 
TASTE TEST 
THESE? 


RACH- 

NERA?/ 












































































ALTHOUGH 
I AM GOOD 
FOR MUGHT 
BUT WIEIPINO 
A BLAVF... 


THIS 15 
THE REWARP 
FOR MY 
YBARMKG 
TO RBRAY 
MASTER FOR 
ALL OF HIS 
KINPNESS... 






























































































CBNTORBA- 

SAN? 


MILORD. 


fUnbu+torv 


') 'SHF ■■ 

u L/l o^r - 

'-3 i~ : Aj 

OUUUCH 


' «*>> 1 





WHAT 

P 

OIVES, 


CBRBA7! H 

Ji: 

!v 


i 





















































































































































































































































I _JgL^ 









































































































I VOtt'T 
HAVE TO 
H0LP 
BACK IN 
PUNISHING 
YOU... 

9 




























T OVAY, X 
H/WE BEEN 
PIACBV IN 
OHAROE OF 
MAKINO 
SAIAVS 
TO LE55EN C 
THE BURPEN ( 
nw MAcrrevn 


< 







































































COULV 
YOU BRINO 
PINNER TO 
MISTRESS 
RACHNERA 










































NOW THEN, 
LILITH. 
AN/THINO 
ELSE YOU 
WANT TO 
CONFESS? 


UM, 

RACHNEE 

SAN... 

WHO'S 

"THAT 

OIRL"? 


AHHHH! 
MISTRESS/ 
IVE BARER 
MY SOUL 
TO YOU! 


OR ARE 
you STILL 
HOLPINO 
BACK? 


50 

PLEA6E... 

REWARP 

ME/ 



... . WHAT 

«<*» PBVIL2Y 

£>l -IS 
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11 ■ 

i : Fir.1 







































































































/ X KNOW 
I IT'S 
KINP OF 
SUWEN.. 


BUT 
T OVAY, 
YOWll BE 
VAT INS ALL- 
OP US// 


f w/s is 
WHAT you 
PRAOOEP 
He OUT 
HERE FOR? 


WHA? 


' SOUNP5 
LIKE THE 
WORK OF 
AN EMO 
TEEN, 


IT'S 
LIKE A 
SCARY 
POEM. 


ANOTHER 

LETTER 

PROM 

"P"...? 


WHOA, 
THIS ONE'S 
A LOT 
MORE 
VIOLENT... 


I THINK 
IT'S 
BEAU¬ 
TIFUL... 



















EUT WHY 
DO l HAVE 
TO &0 ON 
DATES WITH 
ALU OP 

y. you...? . 


OR MAYBE 
THEY P/P, 
MV m 
JUST DIDN'T 
NOTICE/ 


SO WE 
DECIDED 
IT'S TIME 
TO CHANCE 
UP OUR 
STRATEGY// 


TWO MON 
AOENTS ON 
SURVEILLANCE/ 


AW THE 
THIRP, 
YOUR P/*TE, 
WILL N A3 

TUP 

BAvviea 


UM... 
WASN'T 
THERE ONE 
MORE OP 

you? 


INVOLVED. 


WELL, you 
TRIED THREE 
SEPARATE 
DATES TO 
LURE OUT 
THE CULPRIT, 
BUT NONE 
OP 'EM 
WORKED. 


FUNNY 


5MITH-SAN 


DIDN'T SAY 


A WORD 


ABOUT ANY 


OP THIS 


TO ME. 





























HOW VO 
I LOOK, 
SNOOKUMS-? 

vote IT 
LOOK &OOV 
ON TIO~? 


IT 

LOOKS 

GOOV 

on you., 

I THINK.. 


C'MON-/ 

BE 

brutally 

HONEST-/ 


.V • ^Ov ) 


I-IT'S 

JUST, 

you 

KNOW... 























I WASN'T 
TALKING 
ABOUT YOUR 
HEIGHT-! 


GRRRR! 
I'M REALLY 
SENSITIVE 
ABOUT m 
HEIGHT-/ 





























m-m y 
fanny's 

STUCK! 
WHAT IF 
THF SKIRT 
WON'T 

com 

OFF...?/ 


WHA4- 

AAA?! 


... .. . . . .. .. ../■ 

;CT* 4 -' 

4V vv 4 -v 

/ 





WHEN 
YOU THINK 
IT'S ABOUT 

to com 

OFF, I'LL 
N. LEAVE... 


tr/ 

RELAXING 

YOUR 

MUSCLES 


MNMN- 


AW NOW, 
JUST 
EXHALE 
SLOWLY... 


PON'T 
YANK SO 
HARP, 
TIO-SAN. 


SURE 

THIN07 







































































































































































































































































































s JUST ' 
MAKES 
ME WANT 
TO MESS 
WITH 
HIM-! 


f BLOOPY | 
HBLL! WHY'P 
HBHAVBTO 
GOANP 
SAYSOMB- 
, THING UXB k 
\ THAT...? A 


SUT 

HEARING 
HIM SAY 
HE'S OKAY 
WITH ME... 


FOR A SBC, ' 
I THOUGHT 
MY COUP, 
PBAPHBART 
HAP SK/PPBP 


HM? y ou 
PROPPEP 
SOME' 
THI HG. 


COULP I 
TROUBLE 
YOU TO 
SEW THAT 
BACK ON, 
TOO? 


OR HOES! 
LOOKS 
LIKE MY 
BOOB 
CAME UN- 
STITCREP. 


P o 

WHAT?/ 


' V W' 



















































RELAX, 

i ms 

MESSING 
WITH YA! 
I PIPN'T 
FEEL A 
THING! 


SORRY! 
I'M SO 
SORRY!! 





































;BwaaaJ?“v (■ 


I-I'M 
GOHUA 
BUST A 
GUT...!! 


IT'S 
T/MS TO 
SWITCH. 


wha? 

WHAT'S 

so 

u FUNNY?/ 




























































































































UM... 




























































I'M SURE 
IF H£ 

PIQN'THAVe 

rouve 

WITH THeM, 
He V RUN 

SCReAMING. 






































































































OH NO/ 
WE HAVE 
TO 

HURRY/ 




SHE'S 
SONNA 
SET AWAY 
AT THIS 
RATE.../ 


PATTER 

UP-/ 















































































THE HELL? 
50 "P" ms 
P0PPEL 
All 

AIOH&7! 




























mu, 

you 

see... 


XT WAS 
TOO 
FUNM/. 



YOU 

WOULPN'T 
HAVE WORKEP 
50 HARP IF 
YOU KNEW I 
WAS 8EHINP 
THE WHOLE 
THINO... 



























I-I'M 

NOT 

USUALLY 
TREATEP 
LIKE A 
NORMAL 
OIRL... 


'SUPPOSE. 
, YEAR! 


f WHAT 
ARE YOU 
8LUSHIN6 
FOR, 

MANAKO?/ 


I PIP 
RAVE 
FUN~/ 


50 X 
WAS A 
LITTLE... 
PLUSTEREP. 


































































































WHAT 

secow 

LETTER? 
X ONLY 
SENT ONE. 
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KOBOLD EARS 

LARGE AND POINTED, THEY CATCH 
EVERY SOUND WITHOUT FAIL AND 
POSSESS POUR TIMES THE AURAL 
ACUITy OF HUMANS. KOBOLDS DISPLAy 
AN ESPECIALLy LIGHTNING-FAST i. 
REFLEX RESPONSE UPON HEARING 
THE WORD “WALK." M 


HEIGHT: 1 58CM 3UST: 86 
WEIGHT: 51K£ WAIST: 60 
HIP: 88 


KOBOLD NOSE 

KOBOLDS POSSESS A KEEN SENSE 
OF SMELL SAID TO BE ANyWHERE i 
FROM THOUSANDS TO TENS OF 1 
THOUSANDS TIMES MORE POWERFUL . 
THAN THAT OF HUMANS. A KOBOLD 
CAN DETECT THROUGH SCENT 
WHETHER SOMEONE IS PROPERLy Ij 
EXERCISING--SEEING, OR RATHER/# 
SMELLING THROUGH THE LIES' 

XT'S IMPOSSIBLE TO SKIP OUT A 
ON A DAy OF TRAINING WHEN h 
POLT IS AROUND. 


KOBOLD HANDS / 
LARGER THAN HUMAN 
HANDS, WITH PADS 
ON THE PALMS AND 
RAZOR-SHARP CLAWS. 
SINCE POLT DOESN'T 
REALLy NEED TO TEAR 
ANYTHING APART IN 
HER DAILy LIFE, SHE 
KEEPS THE CLAWS 
FILED DOWN. 


\ KOBOLD TAIL 

TIED DIRECTLy TO A 
KOBOLD'S EMOTIONS, 
IT IS DIFFICULT TO 
UNCONSCIOUSLY 
^CONTROL ITS a 

MOVEMENTS. 


KOBOLD FUR W 

, NOT LIMITED TO THE HEAD 
/ AND TAIL, FUR COVERS ' 

/ A KOBOLD'S ENTIRE BODY.' 

/ THE ABDOMEN IS ESPECIALLY 
■ FURRY. XT IS IMPOSSIBLE \ 
t FOR A KOBOLD TO GET RID \ 
OF ALL THE FUR, AND THEY \ 
1 SELDOM WEAR ANYTHING AS ' 
\ REVEALING-. AS A BIKINI. 


KOBOLD BOOBS S 

AT FIRST GLANCE THEY 
'MAY LOOK JUST LIKE A \ 
HUMAN'S, BUT IF THE FUR \ 

IS PUSHED ASIDE, ONE CAN \ 
SEE FOUR ADDITIONAL NIPPLES. 1 * 
OCCASIONALLY, SOME KOBOLDS 
EVEN DEVELOP A SECOND 
PAIR OF BREASTS. 










PEVIL HORNS 

t THE HORNS THAT CROW ON A 
DEVIL'S HEAP ARE UNIQUE ANP VAR/ IN 
NUMBER ANP SHAPE FROM ONE TO THE 
NEXT, BASEP ON INDIVIDUAL QENETICS. 
SOME PEVILS HAVE ONE OR TWO HORNS; 
OCCASIONALLY ONE WILL HAVE AS MANY 
AS FOUR, SINCE THE HORNS HAVE NO 
FUNCTION IN NORMAL LIFE, MANY DEVILS 
HAVE COSMETICALLy DIMINISHED OR 
■REMOVED THEM. 


GSBG& <&> G§3® 


HEIGHT: 120CM PUST: 63 
WEIGHT: 25K6- WAIST: 54 
HIP: 69 


DEVIL EYES 

NO X-RAY VISION, NOR THE 
ABILIT/ TO FIRE BEAMS. 

PEVIL EARS 

POSSESS A VERY KEEN SENSE OF 
HEARING. THEY NEVER LET TALES 
OF SOMEONE'S WEAKNESSES OR 
WORRIES SLIP BY. LILITH POSSESSES 
AN INCREDIBLE PENCHANT FOR 
INFORMATION CATHERINE, ASSISTED 
BY THESE EARS. 


PEVIL BOOBS 
EXTREMELY SMALL. 
THIS APPEARS TO 
BOTHER LILITH, BUT 
IT MAY BE A RUSE. 


PEVIL TAIL 
LONO, THIN, AND FLEXIBLE, 
WITH A HEART-SHAPED’ FIN 
AT THE TIP. AT THIS POINT, 
IN TIME, ITS PURPOSE IS 
UNKNOWN. 
































































WHO PIP 
THIS TO 
YA?! I'LL 
TRAUMATIZE 
THE BASTARP 
BY SPILLING 
My IN 

FRONT OF HIM/ 
UTBRAUYU 



77 +U///V//7& 

nookie 




/O 

































Folding j?iFle 




HOWEVER, FIELD TESTING PRODUCED NUMEROUS UNHAPPY 
REPORTS: “THE FOLDING CONNECTORS ARE WEAK SO THE 
BULLETS DON'T FLy STRAIGHT," “THE FRONT-LOADING 
MAGAZINES ARE CLUNKY," “I GET My FINGER AND CLOTHES 
STUCK IN IT WHEN IT'S TRANSFORMING," AND “JUST GIVE 
ME A HANDGUN ALREADY." FURTHER DEVELOPMENT PLANS 
WERE SCRAPPED AFTER ONLY A HANDFUL OF PROTOTYPES 
HAD BEEN MADE AND TESTED. 
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Udder Madness! 



“Get married and I kill you .’’This was the letter sent to Kimihito, an 
ordinary guy living with a houseful of extraordinary 
beauties, by a mysterious writer known only as “D.” 

Now it’s up to Interspecies Coordinator Smith, 

Kimihito, and his ever-increasing menagerie 
of monster girls to find out who is behind 
the threatening letter before it’s too late. 

The game plan? Use Kimihito as bait by 
sending him on a series of dates with 
monster girls. Along the way, 
several possible suspects 
emerge, each of whom has 
a “D” connection of one 
kind or another. Meanwhile, 

Kimihito’s potential brides 
each begin acting strangely. 

Are they taking the fake 
dates too seriously—or is 
something (or someone) 
far more sinister at work? 
















